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THE PANGS OF MATRIMONY!!! 


Casual Acquaintance ‘‘Hean You'Re To BB Marnizp, Me. Risees. CongRaTULaTE you!” 

Mr. Ribbes. “‘ Mucu op.iesp, put I DUNNO 80 MUCH ABOUT ConcRATULATIONS, IT's CORSTIN’ 
ME A PRETTY Pewny, I TeLL yER. Mrs, Rispes As 18 TO BE, SHE WANTS "ER TROUSSEAU, YER 
KNOW; AN’ THEN THERE'S THE FuRNIsHin’, aw’ Tax Licence, aN’ THE Parson's Fexs; 
AN’ THEN I ‘AVE To GIVE ’ER AN’ ‘ER SISTER A BIT 0’ JoOL’RY A-PIECE; AN’ WOT WITH ONE 
THING AN’ ANOTHER—SHE's A "EAVY WOMAN, YER KNOW, THIRTEEN Sten opD—weELt, I aEcKON 
SHE'LL 'A CORST ME PRETTY NEAR 7wo-aW-ELgven A Pounp avons I ort ‘er Ome!” 








give you less todo. You may still call yourself 
SMALL BY DEGREES. Colonel not that [call you so myself. 1 mean 
yvarade.”’ 
4 Bary of Defanes ott Dfam, But the Colonel did not seem to see it, and so 

_ THERE was once a Battalion of Volunteers with he sent in his papers and rode one. 
its full complement of field, company, non-| Then the General from the War Office called up 
commissioned officers, and rank and file. And the two remaining Field Officers. : 
according to experts the Regiment was a most, ‘‘ Majors.” said he, “ it seems tous we can help 
valuable addition to the national defence. One| you a good deal by eppointing a Major from 4 
day a General, covered over with gold lace and | service battalion as Adjutant. Then you cap 
wearing a cocked hat, rode up to the Colonel and rank beneath him, and he can look after you and 
called him out. | the two half battalions you each of you are sup- 

“* Colonel,” said the General, *‘ we are thinking | pene to command. You may still call gomsesivee 
of giving over your command toa C.0. of a Dépdt | Majors—not that I call you so myself. 1 mean off 
Centre. It won't interfere with you much and | parade.” 


But the Majors did not seem to 
| see it, so they sent in their papers 


too. 
| Then the General from the War 
Office called up the Company Officers. 

“Gentlemen,” said he,‘ we shall 
continue the snubbing, of which you 
have had so much experience. You 
will do all sorts of new work, and 
<0 to all sorts of fresh expense in the 

near future. Not that it will in- 
crease your dignity—not a bit of it. 
However, you may still call your- 
selves Captains and Lieutenants—not 
| that I | you so myself. I mean 
iY) e. 
ut the Company Officers did not 
-eem to see it, so they sent in their 
oapers and marched away. Then 
the General from ‘ War Office 
called up the rest of the Regiment. 

**Now, Non-commissioned (Officers 
and Men,” said he,*‘ you have no one 

0 command you, and no one to pay 
for your marches out, prizes, and the 
rest of it. But don’t let that bo- 
ther you. You may still call your- 
selves Soldiers—not that I call you 
|so myself. I mean off e.”” 

But the remainder of the Regiment 
did not seem to see it, so they sent 
in their resignations, and vanished. 

| Then the Officer from the War 
Office rode towards Pall Mall. 

“It won't interfere with me 
| much,” said he, ‘and give the De- 
}partment less to do. And I can 
| still call myself General—though | 
| searcely deserve the title, either on 


or off parade |” 


| HOW IT STRIKES ‘ THE 
CONTEMPORARY.” 
“Why should not women take the 
| B.A. degree? ... 
| older Universities have resented every 
| attempt at breaking down their cherished 
| exclusiveness.’—Froman Article in“ The 
Contemporary Review" for March.) 


Desprotic Dons’ dominion 
Still subjugates us all, 
They scoff at our opinion, 
| Our pu miscal] ; 
| Will no deliverer appear, 
| And is it vainly, as we fear, 
We hold our meetings every year 
Within St. James's Hall ? 


Our wrongs, if brought to knowledge, | 


y 


d surely move your hearts, 
Degreeless from her College 
Wrangler-ess departs ; 
And shall not too the maids, who can 
Give all the usages of 4», 
As well as any living man 
Be Bachelors of Arts ? 


Persuasive or abusive 
We fail our point to gain, 
Di ully exclusive — 
ancient seats remain 
Bat yet a future we foresee 
When Women will the rulers be, 
And Men will a Pass-degree, 
Will beg, and in vain ! 
P.S.—The pith of our petition 
Is seldom 
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Unforturately the | 
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THE WITLER’S WISION OF WENGEANCE. 


Iw A SLIGaTLY PickwickiaN Sense.) 


Being the Dream of an anagri 


y 
“Wipf 7 
# 
Ce ie 
2 


OW iff 


1 J). 
Yyyy AW Ls 
YY Y= E 
fh 4 ff} 44 ; 


Uj 
Mi 
aa 


oS ane 


/ 


(“He” Lord Burrow, “asked why this drastic, this dishonest, this 
atohpenny, this gerrymandering Bill should have been brought in ? 
They had heard much of late about the Nonconformist Conscience, which 
was said to be the backbone of the Liberal Party. He firmly believed that 
the Bill had been brought forward to suit the N formist C i . 
to pander to the hypocritical self-righteousness, and the sham bility 
of a certain class.’’— 

Direct Veto Bill.) 





Lord Burton, at the St. James's Hall Meeting, on the pant 


Brother Bung” after attending the Meeting at St. James's Hall, and trying to soothe himself with a div into Dickens. 


—_—" 


N 


LOO. 
ANNAN 


Mr. Wirter, the elder, gave vent to an extracrdinary sound, 
which, being neither a groan, nor a grunt, nor a gasp, nor a howl, 
nor a hoot, nor a hiss, nor a shout, nor a shriek, yet seemed to partake 
in some degree of the character of all these inarticulate p 
exercises. It was a big vocal blend, and a stentorian ; it 

and turn a y,Barple in the faoe it shook the house | 
and very nearly “* ht it down.” 
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RATHER SUSPICIOUS. 


Mistress (to Housekeeper, after ‘‘ the Young Person” has left the room). 


Person. Sue 1s Too Ucty sy FAR!” 


**Reatty, Witerns, I covLp Nor ENGAGE THAT YOUKG 


, Housekeeper. “ VERY sORRY, Mum. But YOU SAID SO PARTICULARLY THAT I WAS TO LOOK OUT FOR A GooD PLAIN Coox,— 
quire A Piatw Cook,’ you samp, Mum,—tsat I THoverT you Hap some ParTicuLaR Reason——” 











Mr. Wrrizr’s ‘‘ wocal wagaries” (as his son called them) 
when he teas roused, were something tremendous, earthquaky, 
a ing! 

r. SwiesLor Srieerys, a leading Shepherd of the Noneonformist 
| Rechabite Flock, unwarned by thes nondescript sound, which he 
understood to betoken remorse or repentance, in fact, an awakening 
_ of the ‘* Nonconformist Conscience,”’ in a somewhat unlikely quarter 

looked about him, rubbed his hands, wept. smiled, wept again, an 
| then mechanically u a guttural ‘‘ Hear! Hear!” (as though 
he were listening, in the House of Commons, to the jocund Harcourt, 
or the | — ¥ Lawson, or the robustious T. W. Russext, or the 
astute Carve) and then, ing across the room to a well-remem- 
bered pigeon-hole, took thence an official-looking scroll, sat down, 
| formally unfolded it, cleared his throat, and began with pous 
| complacency to read aloud its title, preamble, clauses, provi- 
sions, com ry regulations, and peremptory prohibitions to the 
apparently semi-asphyxiated Mr. WiTLER. 

The elder Mr. Wrrier, who still continued to make various 


strange and uncouth attempts to appear indifferent, offered not a| ton 
proceedings 


single word during these ; but when Sricerns stopped 
‘or breath, previous to « second reading, he darted; u him, and, 
snatching the scroll from his hand, first buffeted him briskly about 
the head therewith, and then threw it into the fire. Then, seizing 
the astonished gentleman firmly by the collar, he suddenly fell to 
kicking him most furiously, aceompanying every application of his 
boots to Mr. Sricemrs’s with sundry violent and incoherent 
anathemas, such as—" —** Bumptious busy. 
body |” — ** Unblushin — “ Barefaced spoliator!” 
Hypocritical humbug!” — “ Iniquitous inquisitor!” — 

1 1” — "* Self - righteous sneak!” — ‘‘ Sham 
,., ~'Jerrymandering Jenemy Dippin!” — ‘* Pragmatical 
pump :” — ** Little Bethelite Boanerges!” and ‘‘ Nonconformist 


Tartuffe\!1” 
bi said Mr. Wrrizr, “‘ put my cap on tight for me!” 


Sauwy,” 
Sam dutifully adjusted the cap more firmly on his father’s head, 





| 
| 





and the old gentleman, resuming his kicking with greater agility | 
than before, tumbled Mr. Sricorys through the bar, and throug 
the ge, out at the front door, and so into the street, the kicking 
continuing the whole way, and increasing in vehemence rather than 
diminishing every time the boot was lifted. 

It was a beautiful and exhilarating sight (to ‘‘ the Trade”’) to see 
the water-drinker writhing in Mr. WirLer's grasp, and his whole 
frame quivering with anguish as kick follo kick in rapid suc- 
cession ; it was a still more exciting spectacle (to Bungdom all round, 
te boisterous Lord Burton to the humblest rural mew apy Bag 

hold Mr. Wrrier, after a powerful struggle, immersing Mr. 
Sricerws’s head in a horse-trough full of water, and holding it there 
until he was half suffocated. 

“There!” said Mr. Wirier, throwing all his into one | 
most complicated kick, as he at length permitted Mr. Sricerms 
to withdraw his head from the trough, “‘ send any van o’ them 
) gy pe from bariy, o VILLIAM Bante Pedilinn, 

own to the pettifoggingest optioniser in Li i 
here, or to St. James’s ’All, or the Alhambra, or 
in public meeting or privit pub, and 1’ll pound him to a argy- 
mentative jelly Fast, and drownd him in public-speritted opinion 

1 ” 


**Sanory ” (added Mr. Wrrier, puffing and perspiring freely), 
“help me in, and fill me a stiff glass o’ Speshal Scotch ; for I’m out 
of breath, my boy oy 








PR behind pe yg mpd A wpm od 
ebates, and li attentively while her 

as in Times, Last Thursday he was in the midst of the 
discussion on the Welsh Liquor-Traffic Bill, and came to this: 
‘Mr. Liorp-Groror, whose opening remarks were interrupted b 
Count——” Whereupon his Aunt exclaimed, *‘ How very An A 
What was the Count’s name’ And how does a Count come to be 
the House of Commons ?”’ 
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PILL-DOCTOR HERDAL. 
Translated from the Original Norwegian by Mr. Punch.) Riibub. There is a tradition that he once—but not now—he knows 


THIRD ACT. 


| On the right, a smart verandah, attached to Dr. Henpat’s dwelling- Hilda (calls), Dr. Hepat! Come out this minute. I want you 
house, and communicating with the Drawing-room and Dispen- | awfully | 


sary by glass-doors. On the left a tumble-down rockery, with Dr. Herd. (puts his head out). su 
a headless plaster Mercury. In front, a lawn, with a large wonderful progress with the powder ! (Comes down and leans on 
wileered glass globe on a stand. Chairs and tables. All the table.) Have you hit upon some way of giving it to ALi? 
furniture is of galvanised iron. A sunset ts seen going on theaas i yon wane to pat it in her arrowroot — ? 


among the trees. 


Dr. Herdal (comes out of Dispensary-door cautiously, and recollected that it is a rule of mine never to injure anybody I have | 
, 


whispers). Hicpa, are you in 


[Taps with fingers on Drawmg-room door. Mrs. Herpat mustn't take that powder! 
Hilda (comes out with a half-teasing smile). Well—and how is| Dr. Herd. —~|- 
a 


the Rainbow-powder getting on, Dr. Henpat ? 
Dr. Herd. 
with enthus- 
| aam), It is get- 
ting on agp 
| splendidly. 
jsent the new 
Assistant out to 
take alittle 
| walk, so that he 
should not be in 
the way. There 
is Arsenic in the 
powder, Hiipa, 
and Digitalis 
too, and Strych- 
nine, ond Ga ioe Beetle-killer ! 1, Lote of 
u wit , wondering eyes). 0 
Beetle-killer ’ ‘Aud you will give some of it 
to her, to make her free and buoyant. I 
think one really Aas the right—when people 
| happen to stand in the way-——! 
br. Herd. Yea, you may well say so, Hripa. 
Still—(dubiously)—it does occur to me that 
such doings may perhaps be misunderstood 
| by the narrow-minded and conventional. 
[They go on the lawn, and sit down. 
Hilda (with an outburst). Oh, that all seems 
} to me so foolish—so irrelevant! As if the 
| whole thing wasn’t intended as an Allegory! 
Dr. Herd. (relieved). Ah, so long as it is 
| merely allegorica/, of course—— But what is 
it an allegory of, Hitpa ? 

Hilda (reflects in vain). How can you sit 
there and ask such questions? I suppose I am 
a symbol, of some sort. 

Dr. Herd. (as a thought flashes upon him). 
A cymbal? That would certainly account for 
your bra—— Then am / a cymbal too, Hripa ? 

Hilda. Why yes—what else? You repre- 
sent the Artist-worker, or the Elder Genera- 
| tion, or the Pursuit of the Ideal, or a Bilious 
Conscience—or something or other. You're 
all right! 

Dr. Herd. (shakes his head). Am1I? But I 
don't quite see—— Well, well, cymbals are 
meant to clash a little. And | see plainly now 
that I ought to preseribe this powder for as 
many as possible. Isn't it terrible, Hrupa, 
that so many poor souls never really die their 
own deaths—pass out of the world without 
even the formality of an inquest? As the 
district Coroner, I feel strongly on the subject. 

Hilda, And, when the Coroner has finished 
sitting on all the bodies, perhape—but I shan’t 


oi (Defiantly.) I know he can, though. I’ve seen 
im 


better. I think you said Mrs. Hexpat was in the town? I will go 
and look for her. I understand her so well. [ Goes out by gate. 





Just when I am making 


rt 
T 


Hilda. No, thanks. I won't have that now. I have just | 


once been formally introduced to. Strangers don’t count. No, poor 


inted). Then is nothing to come of making 
ter all, Hi~pa ? ; 

Hilda (looks hard at him). People | 
say you are afraid to take your own 
9 Is that true ? 

r. Herd. Yes, lam. (After a 
= with candour.) 1 find it in 
variably ouaepaee wt me. 

Hilda (with a half-dubi: 

I think I can understand that. 

you did once. You swallowed 

own pills that day at the table d'hite, 
ten yearsago. And I heard a harp 
in the air, too! 

Dr. Herd. (open-mouthed). I don’t 
think that could have been Me. I 
don’t play any instrument. And 
that was quite a ial thing. too. 
It’s not every day I can doit. Those 
“Baar ee a 

(wort ing eyes). Bu 
you rolled them; you took them. 
And I want to see you stand once 
more free and high and great, swal- 
lowing your own tions. 
(Passionately.) I will have you do 
it! (Imploringly.) Just once more, 
Dr. Herpa! 

Dr. Herd. lf I did, Himpa, my 
medical knowledge, slight as it is 
leads me to the conclusion that i 

i ity burst. 
long bea fuiy! 
as you burst utifully | 
But no doubt that Miss Brax- 
DRAF—— 

Dr. Herd. You must believe in 

me utterly and entirely. 0) 

ly and enti ely I will a 
anything—anything, Hip, to pro- 
vide you with agreeable entertain- 
ment. I will swallow my own 
aod en 0 Baga ay 
gravely up to ° y 
the drugs are sufficiently adul- | 
terated | 

[Goes in; as he does so, the New 

Assistant enters the m 

blue spectacles, unseen by HILDA, | 

and follows him, leaving open the | 


g/ass- door. 
Senna Blakdraf (comes wildly out | 
of Drawing-room). Where is dear 
: Hervant? Oh, Miss Waneat, 
te he has discharged me—but I can’t— 
; dae can'é live away from that 


Rainbow powders, 








“ My—my Pill-Doetor!” 


Vv 
tell you now. (Speaks as if to a child.) There, run away and finish Hilda (judbilantly). At this pat Dr. Hepat is in the Dis- 


making the Rainbow- powder, do! 


Dr. Herd, (skips up into the Dispensary). 
haired, fugh 


I do feel such a troll—such a light- 
not going without saying 
i 


pensary, taking one of his own 


I will—I will! Oh, Senna (despairingly). But—but it is utterly impossible! Miss 
t-headed old devil! © Wawert, you have such a firm hold of him—don’t let him do | 
Riibub (enters garden-gate). I have had my dismissal—but I’m that! 

Pd to Mrs. Hexpat. 
dda. Dr. Hexpat would disapprove—you reall 


Katomen. And, besides, Mrs. Henpat is not at home. She is in 


Hilda. 1 have already done all I can. 


y must not, Mr. ([Rtsvs appears, talking confidentially with Mrs. Herpat, at | 


- gate. | 
the town baying me a reel of cotton. Dr. Henpat isin. He is Senna. Oh, Mrs. Henpat, Ritsvs! The Pill-Doctor is going to 

making real bow powders for regenerating everybody all round. take one of his ™ po. Save him—quick ! 
88). 


Won't that be fun ? 


Riibub (with I am sorry to hear it—for his 


) 
Riibub. Making powders?’ Ha! ha! But you will see he won't sake. But it would be quite contrary to professional etiquette to 
| take one himself. It is quite notorious to us younger men that he prevent him. 


Mrs. Herd. And I never interfere with my husband’s proceed- 


simply daren’t do it. 
tilde (with @ little snort of contempt). Oh, 1 daresay—that's so ings. I know my duty, Miss Braxprar, if s don’t! 
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Hilda (exulting with great intensity). At last ! ~y4 . see him 
in there, -— and free again, mixing the pe & spoon — POLITICS AND TRADE. 
ver jam! Now he raises the spoon. roo Ft still ! (A Poser for ‘* Patriots."’) | 
sip is ‘audible from within.) There, didn’t you hear a harp Cow Trade is our Politics.” Motto of the Licensed Victualler, as 
in * the air! . ( Quietly.) vn te bee the any more. But/| pu lily avowed at a recent “great Meeting.”’) 
there is one he is striving with, in blue a frank ¥ 
‘The New Assistant's Voice (within). The Pill-Doctor Hexpar Dat Bane. Bist tena but bedatee ike one 
has taken his own powder! h er ‘laid on with a trowel” — 
Hilda es if peices). That 74 slag 6 — 1 are it " n ‘ 
before o matte as the er down aves a mercenary itician,”’ 
shaw! 4 in the air, and shrieks with Fr wild jubilation. ) It’s too awfully ss Baers, wet Rye a spatelot's tak, 


thrilting ‘tym P Pill- Recent! t Press i 
The N. A. (comes out on . i am happy to inform But cordid b+ ara hoe offs t niag 


that—as, to avoid accidents, I took le precaution of Which » wi “s consci t 
— the Dispensary-jars with Camphorated rs Athan serious wale m © ewe mane gaye me 

~~ anticipated from Dr. HeRpAt’s rashness. (Removes spec- 
— hom “ey you pao’ me ? neat o 

a (reflects). I really don't remember having the pleasure—— 

And I we pm TE ym hy the air ! 

Mrs. Herd. I fancy, Miss Wancet, it must have been merely 

a bee in your bonnet 

The N. A. andor’ ). Still the same little singing-bird! Oh, 
“Hi tide loulhgh, I'ma bak lark—I’m a Bird of P d, wh ie curly 

8 ) m not a —i’ma of Prey—and, when ‘ : 

I get my claws into anything-— maot Lele thinking ith plata the City 7 agen, 

The N. A. Macaroons, for ae ? I remember your tastes of his to ‘- seaside, it up with his 
old. Bee, Nora! (Produces ‘Si lease his coat-tatl pocket.) ear the menumental ae & se | te value 
= were fresh this morning alated ed information. To the tired City men, sealing 

lda (wavering). ned pn tsi on calling me Nona, I think you gliding in well-found yacht over silver seas 

othe Nd. "Wo ere ail gon mad—in Norway. But Tomvatp there can “3 be a soothing or delightful tha an t 
Hetmer is sane enough still to recognise his own little squirrel «thy . eoayPrnet, on  Giseng 
i ‘ hayee Nora, your | ol is complete at last—you have of Ida Noble the Baron tenders his grateful 
gain experience you n ; 

Hilda (nods slowly). Yes, Toxvatp, you’re right encugh there. - Clank ELL. It start well, and the excitement is 


I have thought things out for myself, and have clear about reader, io sustained. 0 ae ef A a vapital, story of 


them. And I have quite made up my mind that and the | a4 zoe all, Ncluding the reader, are “ quite at sea” until 

Law are all wrong, and that I am right. chapter. On nearing the middle of the book, the 
——_ lover} “ . Then — ‘sim the = . ond . serienead in such matters, ‘' Does 

are fit to under’ e charge © your ¢ ren’s education 

Youve no notion io they’ve grown! Yes, Nora, our tag bene bag a Ate 














i jut -, a leg 











eee ee You ‘will com’ back 'to the Doll's ' ed b uz banow ve B.-W. 





House, won’t you ? 

Hilda-Nora-Helmer- Wangel (hesitates). Will you let me forge The Plea of the Party Man. 
cheques if I do, Lo hae 4 /, on i (On either side.) 

Helmer (ardently). day. And at night, Nona, we will ae) of * Treme’s no Obstruction !”—Why, then, 
falsify the socomnte haath er! all this ruction ? 

H. N. H. W. (throws herself into his arms, and helps her- { “When we obstruct, who dares to call’t 
self to macaroons). That will fearfully thrilling! y—my ¥ Obstruction ? 


Manager! KR | 
Dr, Herd. wean out, very pale, pa Paper ee Hirpa, I did a / Ze on a srustion of pe 
t your obstru . 
Helmer. Not in the But this lady is my little lark, and she : Our ane in fact! But theirs on t other 


is going back to her cage ~~ the next steamer. y ' * 
Dr. Herd. (bitterly). Am I never to have a gleam of happiness—? That's aut another matter. They can 


But stay—do I see my little Senna once more ? al i faitours! | 
anne Rie | me—my little Senna. She always believed s0 | / "aes a Ta vi Not obetrust them? -As'well sty not ine 
ruc ° 
Dr. Herd. Well—well. If it must be. Riisvn, I will take you ama = 
| into partnership, and we will take out a patent for ‘that pill, jointly. : . 
| ALINE, Pp A cred dear Aiaee, let us op tay on more if we cannot bring FAR TOO PREVIOUS, 
| a ray o tness into our cheer ” ‘ j 
| Mrs. Herd. Oh, Havsrvs, if only we could—but why do you pro- toleinn een the Times we new me dally the 
0 Tend. (eof te himself). Because I have tried being a ig IRISH LOYALISTS AND PROTESTANTS, —Deatn nerone 
hi Siavery ! 
oe onrgehanes od SS, one & re worth Surely oe tat — beari of is He in | 
[Hitpa-Nora goes off to the right with Hetmen; Sexwa to the | the application, what is t scems as — 2 Se aay 
left with Nooo, Dr. Ai and Mrs. HeRpat sit on two | ¢xisting situation as, ro sw oes belewe DRO, a Fi | 
of the galvanised tron-chairs, and shake their heads dis- pelre,, Mr. je tee — to auggest Tis Gontion love strikin | 
consolately as the Curtain falls. perhaps, in an “ Agony-Column,” more in accord wi with 
Tue Exp, patriotism and common-sense :— 
To Irish Loyalists and Protestants ! 
onl dies . Be Loyal, and Protest—Constitutionally ! a 
: ERED. The flam’ ant, a8 melodramatic, ‘‘ Death before Slavery !’’ may 
(Professor Virchow—vide Daily Paper.) prbablity, “ Slavery” becomes s conceivable, proximate 
Lire’s a cell, and all things show it. ty, or = Death” a possible alternative. Then let us have 
1 thought so once, and now I know it. th betore Slav by all means. At present, Punch would | 
Gay (up to date), say, o  Commemn eal ore either ! 




















A RADICAL RIDDLE. Poor Political Economy ! 

| Why are the Tories so diseuss Black pteondent Envel (By an elated Parliamentary Want-to- Knower.) 

| and Black-lead fsa yay cag = they be a Stationary Ou! to waste half the time asking Questions is grand! 
Party. * Supply” is not in it, just now, with ** Demand”! 
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“ALL A-BLOWING!” 
Atn—The celebrated Duet in ‘‘ The Mikado,” 
Much-sold Pater -nd Mater sing :— 











INSTINCTIVE CRITICAL ACUMEN. 
“TAT Looks Like aw Op Picrvrr, Jony! 
“It's ‘Moses srerxtnc Tae Rock’ |” 
“An! I ToLp rou rr was Otp—pipr'r I, wow!” 


Waar ts rt” |row’s about ? 


Pater. The flowers that bloom in the Spring, 


| 
Tra la, 
To purchase henceforth I decline. | 
The hawkers those blossoms who bring— 
Ah! bah !— 
Will “ swop ’em for most anything,” 
Ha! ha! 


But as soon as you "ve bought ’em they pine. 
Both. And that’s what they mean when 


they say, or they sing, | 
| * He’s pov pee in A buys flowers in 


the Spring,” Tra la la la la la, &. | 


Mater. The oom > bloom in the Spring, | 
ra ia: | 
Are a sell, my dear hub, in our case. 
I bought this with a “ suit”—there’s the | 
sting, Pa—pa! 
Which he said was ‘‘a worn-hout hold 
thing,” (O—la!) 
Just fancy his having the face! 
Now ’tis shranken, and shrivelled, and 
that’s why I sing, 
Oh, bother the flowers that bloom in the 
Spring ! Tra la la la la la, &e. 


| Both (to Servant). So tell the next rascal 

who ventures to ring, [Spring ! 

We'll buy no more flowers that bloom in the 

| Dance, and exeunt, determined never again 
to be diddled by the howling *‘ A-a-blowi 

and a-growing !"’ impostors, who, at this 

season, hawk heat-forced or tlrooted pot- 
plants about the streets of the suburbs. 








HOW IT WOULD LOOK IN ENCLISH. 
(An adaptation from the French.) 


Anyone. Let us accuse the Ministry of 
misappropriating twopence-halfpenny. 
Entire tg ay, why ast ? 
Opposition. The Ministry are thieves. | 
_ The Government, After this insult we re- 


sign en masse. 

One of the Public. It is said that Mr. 
Brreriess Juwror has accused the First Lord 
of having stolen the Horse-Guards clock. 

| First Lord. Please, Lonp Curer Justice, | 
'request Mr. Barertess Junior to keep a 
civil tongue in his head. 

L. C. J. The Attorney-General is the | 


to offer a remonstrance. — 
‘Mer harles. Can’t undertake rows since I | 
have restricted my private practice. 
| Ex-Chancellor of the Exchequer. I accuse 
| the Lory CHANCELLOR. 
Lord Chancellor. Why, and of what ? 
Those Concerned. Never mind that. What 


| does it matter who’s accused, so long as 
everybody forgets us. 

Someone. And now eve ing’s com- 
pletely mixed, does anyone know what the 


Everybody Else (after a short silence). 
| Don’t know, and don’t care! 





= 





“PUTTING OFF.” 
Old Aquatic Hand, loquitur :— 

1oox here, bonny boys! As we're launching our ship, 

And stringing our energies up for the tussle, 
Allow your old Stroke to suggest the straight tip! 
_ This is not a mere matter of Milo-like muscle. 
You are all looking fit, we ’ve the pull in the weights— 
_ Not much, to be sure, forty pounds, say, or thereabout. 
Still, that much should tell ‘gainst the smartest of eights ; 

It should give us the race, which is all that we care about. 


’T will be a close fight, bet your boots about that, 
If we get a clear course without serious obstruction, 


Of which I’m not sanguine; the practice of Pat 
Has proved to possess universal seduction. 
Our last spin was muffed ; never mind whose the fault ; 
Let bygones be bygones! But now comes the crisis ! 
It’s now win or lose. Every man worth his salt 
Will pull like a Titan from Cam or from Isis. 


Bat—pull clean together, and put on the pace 
When I call for a spurt, or we ’re in for a licking. 
And, Cox, don’t you steer us all over the place. 
In the fight that’s before us, the course requires picking! 
So en te attentiou, Mac, sharp all the way ; 
A split-second’s slackness may set our foes grinning. 
Verb. sap.! Our last “ spin” proved a “‘ mull,” I must say; 
We must quicken the pace, if this bout we mean winning ! 
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“PUTTING OFF.” 


Grapsrone (the Old Blue). “* NOW, MY BOYS,—WE MUST ROW A QUICKER STROKE IF WE’RE TO WIN!” 














Mancu 25, 1893.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 141 








| MIXED NOTIONS. 
No. VIIl.—THE BOAT-RACE. 


Inquirer. Are any of you chaps going to the Boat-Race ? 

Firat Well-Infor ge > No, shan’t. Everybody knows 
| which is going to win, so there’ s ‘Raced little interest in the race ; 
and then you can always read it on the tape at your Club. Besides, 
| | don’t care much about rowing. It’s a silly sort of exercise; any- 

| body can do it. 
Second W. I. 4 Have you ever tried ? 
First W. IT. paren Have I ever tried? Of course I} to 
have. Why, you were with 
. me last Summer when we 
~ had that water-party from 


Taplow to Cookham. 
Bon et iM. Ab! 
but you didn’t do much 
wet alf the bl You let me 
blisters, and you 
Cat 2 oe ae On 
steered us like a blessed 


corkscrew 
First W. I. M. Dial? 
: I didn't remember that; 
but I do remember you 
catching about half-a-dozen crabs one after another. 

Se eee . M. True enough I conan one, me bub Sin wes baveaas 
wo eep standing up in the boat, and moving your 
fockwasl ards and forwards. ot suppose you thought the coxswains 

that in their 

First - I. M. ot tinala) They do. I’ve seen ’em doing it often. 

Second W. I. M. he, 1 enent you ’d never seen the ere 

First W. I. M. Bosh! I never caid anything of the kind ’m 

| not going to see the race hoe — but I’ve often seen oes 
| down at Putney. E q ey knows the coxswains have to stand u 
| How do you suppose pwns see to steer if they didn’t? 
| where are you now, with our accurate information, eh ? 
| "Second W. I. Mf. I’m where 1 was before, and I know I 'm right, 
| because my brother-in-law had a cousin who was at school a eeu 
of the Cones ahoyt ten years “40. Lave 

Inquirer (looking up from sporting paper). I say, thought 
| the crews rowed in racing-boats. 
| First W. I. M. So they do. 

Inqutrer. yes then, Tvhat does this mean? (Reads.) ‘‘ Both 
yesterday and to-day Cambridge | rowed with a bucket. They must 
| improve > ; they want to win.” 

iret W. ning) My dear fellow, . call their big 
| practisin; viet a bucket. 

y mene W. I. M. No they don’t—they call it a 

| First W. I. M. Well, tub or bucket, it’s the bao thing. (To 
Inquirer.) What you read just now means that their practising- | ¢ 
boat has gone rotten, and they ’ll have to mend her up a bit. 

Inquirer 5 ieee But they don’t row the race in a tub or a 


| bucket, do 1» 
Second W M. No, they row in a Clinker-Clasper. 
| Second WE Mh Cohening) Ob, specially fast kind of 
it’s a y fast kind o 
| mast sodas <r built by Crumvker anp Crasper. They’re a firm of 
boat-builders—I thought . body knew that. 
Inquirer. But then, w ‘a this paper ‘mean by saying that 
Oxford are a in a Roi 
| Second W. I. Why it LE 
that of Cambridge 


is beastly paper says, ‘‘ the Cambridge stroke rowed 


y- 

First W. I. M. Well, what then? 

Inquirer, Oh! nothing ; only I thought ay all rowed exactly 
the same fed syweny Ul 80 uo Gast quite eno how 
Oost WT Ml teeny eee ee 

t y made him row a good bit by him- 
self’; they often do that to x ive the stroke some extra ain 2 He 
wees mae Pan one ef the rest. 

Second W. I. M. nore 

BERS Oh, aap became he’s got to set the stroke 


the others, 
” Inquirer as a oft do ty 0 row ‘te tania 
oe f % py 
inquirer. +, ow on eart they man to get 
over all that a oom with so few strokes. (Refers to ae.) It 
says, “‘Oxford rowed 37 all the way, while Cambridge contented 
~pulled 35.” (With ah wa nt If 

i ike Cambridge ap Ny I 
jolly ge winning "tit 

First W. I. M. All right ; Tite a you the odds on Oxford. 

Second W. I. M. Good, {Il take em to five pounds. Oxford 
can’t win 

First W. I. M. (confidently). Cambridge can’t win. Anyway, 
I'll lay you ten pounds to five. 

Inquirer. I should like to have a bet with somebody. 

Average Man. You'd better write to one of the ‘Presidents of 
the University-Boat Clubs. They’re always ready to oblige a keen 
fellow like you with a bet. 

Inquirer. Of course. That’s my best plan. I'll write to-day. 

[ Terminus, 











UPON TERMS. 
(A Forensic Drama of the Future.) 
oe a recent trial, Mr. Justice Hawkins corrected a learned Counsel who 
about Witnesses “ coming up to the scratch.’’} 


The Judge (taking his seat). I think, Mr. Swaturer, that you 
were examining a Witness when we ad journed yesterday. Are you 
ready to go on yy the eee ? 


ote 4 I am sorry to say that Witness has not | 


tarmee eae 


ie, Judge = your Lordship’s pardon. Of course what I 
meant was that the W itness has not, as yet, condescended to irradi- 
mt on pees of this tribunal wath the sunshine of his presence. 
wae Judge. That's better! Then we must go on to the next 


Me Smallfee ( (with an evident attempt to 4 up his spirits, in 

= of misfortune). The next Witness, also, I regret to say, has not 

—— I mean, has failed to a . The Solicitor informs 

— that he solemnly promised to attend ; but I suppose the promise 
was all my eye. 

The Judge. Dear, dear! What extraordinary expressions you do 
use, Mr. Sumatran! All my Pog Ray Perhaps you will kindly interpret 
ie eee, “7 sy benefit < ~s a Bet, 

‘mallfee desperately 8s your ip pleases ! ut, as 
I feel rather down in the mouth now, and as the twelve sufferers 
in the Jury-box evidently think that this trial has lasted lon ‘ 
nena already, and that we ought to stir our stumps, 1 woul 


The Judge. Usher! Step across to Booksellers’ Row, and buy me a 
Slang ‘aoa I cannot—I really cannot follow the learned 


Inquirer (puseled). But then it goes on to say that ‘‘She is a5 | Counse 


| fine a specimen of a racing-craft as this eminent boat-builder has 
_ ever turned out.” How can she be that, if she isn’t as smooth as the 
| Cambridge bout ? Besides, who’s “‘ this eminent boat-builder ?” 
| Average Man. Roven. 
| Second W. I. M. Rot! 

“os e , ao not Rot. Roven’s his name. 

Tet me see the paper. (He reads, and 
sirnts hyn iat on" ou say the word was printed 
| with o Average ‘ou 're 

: ti kaa some boats are her than pepe thy 
 heeow, What > i erence First Trini tod Third 

Trinity ? Three of the Cambridge men are from First ity, and 

| two from as Tm besides 
| First W. hat’s your difficulty ? First is first, and 
| Third ’s hind “ail the world on Don’t you ome, the First Trinity 
| mem come first in the orew, ond then the Trinity men. 
|  Inguirer. But why don’t some of ’em call themselves Second 
| Trinity men ? 
First W. I. M. Oh, that’s one of their silly bits of College 
| etiquette. These chaps at the Universities are never happy unless 

| they do things quite differently from all the rest of the wor 





The Foreman (interposi ). We donot to colloquial expres- 
sions, my Lord. Y’ see we're a Common Jury, and we rather like 
them. All we want to do is to get on with the case And perhaps 
it may assist the Court if at stage I remark that the Jury has 
quite made up its mind, and is ready to give its verdict. 

The Judge (astounded). But—but—there has been no evidence 
for the defence ! 

The gerenen mon (oomly). No.3 No, pv ie Lord. But no doubt the learned 

they been present, would have 

Aeon ye we are so pleased with his talking down 

roy my = wpe pee usual—over our heads, that we are all 
to find a verdict for his client, the Defendant. 

Mr. Smallfee (bowing). Thanks for your good a, Gentlemen. 
I thought, by the cut of your jibs, you were the t sort. 

Winks, in passing out. 

The Judge. And this is what the Law has come to' Call on the 
next case! 








New Parovexs (for the rr kf the Panama Cheque-takers).—‘ 
game is not worth the § 
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DISCRETION. 


AND HERE'S AN EXT 


you kxNow! 


* Yes, Ma'am! 


THANK YER, 


na SIXPENCE FOR YOU, 


CABMAN—TO GET YOURSELF some 754, 


Ma'am! I s rose I May cnHooss wy own Grocer, Ma'aut” 


di boot in 





| Bart.,” 


| shoulder, and sudden! 








WILL WATERPROOF'S MONOLOCUE. 
Adapted to a Direct-Vetoed Parish. 
** The Cock,” 


ou and me 
‘is five o'clock, 


O pate Head- Waiter at 
How ehanged for 
Is this sad time ! 
Go, fetch a cup of tea 
My pint of port is chan od to that— 
Weak Cowren’s washy liquor! 
Did tea make Cellarer Simon fat, 
Or cheer Bray's jolly Vicar ’ 


No more libations to the Muse! 
Will cocoa make her kind ? 
Will water whisper words to use ? 
Will milk make up my mind, 
When writing melancholy rhymes, 
x. _— s not half forgotten, 
daft teetotal times 
oben common-sense seems rotten ? 


Head- Waiter, those good pints of port 
Are stopped for you and me, 
By legislation of the sort 
They call ements 
Two-thirds maj has said 
That aleohol — d hurt you, 


And so you meekly bow your head, 
And practise painfal virtue. 


We fret, we fame, we ro we sneer, 
And evil fate upb : 

Your care is - the be ringer. -beer, 
The milk, the 

To come and £0, — ome again 
With coffee that you keep hot, 

And watched by silent gentlemen, 
That trifle with the tea-pot. 


Live long, for water » i head 
Was never known 

Your flabby face wil + grow red, 
Nor will your wash Lo, 

Live hang oo oe these woes, 


thus defy sense, 
Till | watery Death's lat ¥ eto shows 
Life’s quite ae cence. 


** Aquarius,” when you shall cease 
‘ Lp = rinks to quaff, 
n ife’s not repairing lease, 
- Might be your epitaph. 
0 
Shall show you past to Heaven ; 
But water-pipes, and, th, 
A milk-pot neatly graven. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


iprneey rrom THe Diary or hadi MP. 


“Mord yr 13. a By Tagline teat AE on 
_ Pmeeed La by stand- 
g, behind Front bran- 
hand as he 


Aagcrtn ite — a 
runs pretty hig ye 
te deepest by persistence of Govern- | 
must © gteegtigs & pee Bane —_ 
been aoe midnight ; ight sittings through 
si mi 
7 


Seuntiens the, teal duel in 
can ony whither men may be 





ng for prisoner i 
of boot and hurl it at head of presiding 
or Jud 


Magistrate 
Pi den afd women who ditp tt,” be | 


say <> * is Sir Frepertcxk Mrtyer, 


- Um!” said Russet, with odd signifi- 


— in the o - 1 ieee 
urns out the apprehension 
Mrityer only wants to know why Police at 
Leeds | Bradford should enjoy ultimate re- 
sources of civilisation in 


privileged? Mruwertells me his earliest idea 
| surprise Spzaker b 


respect of** Scarrn’s | 
| silent boots,” whilst London Policemen not so | 


| was to get a pair of the boots, put “em om, and 


| leas tread from behi Chair, 
nly say, * 

| Mruwer thought, d be conel 
|of the efficacy of the boots as 


tread inaudible. 


head not availed Chemactves of ft Game hed | 


= aged i o ae certain house- 
in in 
Salta ok ban. see aginsteanl te tes 
— of their footfall on the pavement, -~ 
would not have thi ready if th 
ched mv rose-leaves over 
wns. t assuming higher 
resented y+ mer Woe as unfair advan- 
tage of the burglar or ‘ota * Give a ’ard- 


Female friends | 


working cove a fair chanst, that’s my motter,” | 
one honest fellow in blue said to Home Secre- 


trary when Right Hon. Gentleman brought 
silent boot under his notice. woot thie Kind. 
ing to run counter to feeli 
Conclusion in which Dicky 


concu curred. 
“* Silent boot,” he sai 
Ting beta pm A 


Easter, admitted 
impossibility ; triumphant shout from Oppo- 


** forced upon Me- 


sition. = in vain had sat — 
morning on Friday 
hour at which y should adjourn on - 


had 


da Not without recom 
taken y came it 


care that when Sa 





| 
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see acoomplished the minimum of business. Tussling with Mr. G. 
ever since Session opened ; in first row he came off best; drew 
first blood ; seemed likely to carry everything with him ; Opposition 
pulled themselves together ; went at it and tongs; and 
now it is Mr. G. who has retired to corner; is in} 
requisition on the Treasury Bench; the air around it redolent of | 
the perfume of the indispensable vinegar 

** Guinness will go up a point or two on this,” said Eris Asuuxap 
BarTiett, Knight, who has taken Irish securities under his wing. 

Go down a pint or two, you mean,” said Wrtrarm Lawson, who is 
irreclaimable. 

Business done.— Attack on Justice Matuew and Evicted Tenants’ 


Commission repulsed by 287 Votes against 250. ; 


Tuesday.—Savtex of Matwoop a changed man. No longer the | 
light-hearted, sometimes almost frivolous youth who through six 
years sat on Front Opposition Bench, an girded at the Unionist 
Government. A Minister himself now; Mr. G.’s right-hand man; 
First Lieutenant of the Ship of State; acting Captain when, | 
as happens just now, Mr. G. temporarily turned in. Once this after- 
neon something of old spirit stirred within him when Howazp 
Vincent (as he said) used the Stationary Vote as a peg on whieh to 
hang Protection heresies. But, for most , he sits silent and self- 
communing, saying nothing, but, probably, like the parrot of old, 
thinking the more. In Conservative ranks feeling of profound 
respect growing in his favour. Curious to hear them say, “‘ Ah! if 
evervone on Treasury Bench bore himself like Haxcourrt. things 
would be different.” Even the blameless Bryce is held up te) 
contumely in contrast with mild-mannered Master of Matwoop. As 
for Coan es Ros*ect, after his speech last night, good Conservatives. | 
following an Eastern custom, well enough in its place, spit when | 
they mention his name. For them the model of ali Parliamentary | 
virtue is the Sqorxe of MaLwoop. | 

Don't know how long this passion of appreciation will last; in- | 
teresting to observe while yet with us. A lull all round in sympathy | 
with soothing moments of CuaNceLtor of Excarever. Even J. W. | 
LowTHer's perturbed mind at rest. Knows now, to a fraction, how 
many lead-pencils are annually in use in directing destinies of 
British Empire. Rumour curreat that origin of this inquiry was a 


littl: undertaking promoted by Hon. Member in substitutioa of pro- d 


scribed word-guessing competitions. Sweep got up; £5 entry ; every 
man to guess at precise figure of lead-peneil census ; one coming 
nearest to clear the pool. Lowrmer tells me not word of truth in 
report. In putting his question as to number of lead-pencils in use, 
and in sticking to it in spite jeers rs and guilty) 
reticence of Minister, he was actuated simply by motives of public | 
wliey ; desired, in short, to live up to standard of late lamented | 
7 ader and do his duty to his Qveew and Country. 
Business done.—Great lead-pencil question settled. Excited 
House Counted Out at 9 20. 


Thursday Night. — House 
dying to know what Major 
Freepenice Caewe Rascu 
had to say on Navy Esti- 
mates. Not being Major of 
Marines, initial difficulty is 
to imagine what he did in 


side. So Major, defiant! 
his sea‘—** dying with ’ 
who knows the poets, said. But what was the tune he meditated / 


bound gilt-edged volume under his arm; bowed to 


hi . | 
ing to offer few remarks when Sevire 


ume ; 
down on him with Closure. 

This was cue for Rascn. Chairman rose to put question. So did 

Rascn. Closure must not be debated; attempt to speak is un- 

ble breach of order. The Major stood in the imminent 

y breach; House howled ; Chairman cried, ‘* Order! Order!” 


| Rascu glared round, and, after moment's hesitation, sat down ; up 


On the Stroke of Twelve; or, Cinderella Balfour! 


again as soon as Question was put; howls more anguished than 
ever. Committee having agreed that Question be put, nothing to 
o but put ‘t, and here was Rascn bubbling over with speech. 


| 


Chairman on his feet peremptorily signalling Major to sit down; | 
Members near him tugged at his coat-tails; those further off | 


frantically wave deprecatory hands. Major stood to his guns; 
thouts of ‘“‘Name! Name!” Chairman, desperately pegging 
away, succeeded in putting Question, being money-vote for Navy. 
Major by this time hauled down in his seat. 
out of box. Chairman also on his feet, putting next vote ; hubbub 
tremendous; Major's lips o i 
syllable rose above u 
Meanwhile Chairman } 
supplementary vote for Excess of Expenditure ; 
friends near him had got the catapultic Major 
down again, in time to hear Chairman declare 
“the Ayes have it!” Major up agai ** Order ! 
order!” shouted the Chairman. ‘* Question 
is——” Not quite clear amid ue what ques- 
tion was; something to do with Army. ny- 
how, there was Srawnore standing at table 
discussing Army Votes. Major again on his feet, 
‘ his moustache twitching with astonishment. 
StanHope a peculiarly painful circumstance ; all 
very well for good servative to gird against 
Government, and jostle Mr. G.’s rman of 
Committees; different (especially for a Major in 
the Militia) to struggle with Statesman who 
had been Secretary of State for War on his own 
laring round Hous: slowly d d into 
is music in bim,”’ as Justin McCarruy, 


What is the secret of this unspoken speech ? 


Business done.—Money voted for Naval men. Halt cried on Army 
| Vote. 


“ Beck"! Rasch intruder!” 


this galley. .f it had been the Army, or even the Militia, the 
Major would have seemed all right. But what had he to do with 
the Navy? That, however, is for the Major a minor point ‘* You 
Canwe be too Rascn when attacking this Government,” said Kenyon, 
with his pretty elliptical speech. 

It was half-past ten, and a dull night. Navy Estimates been 
talked round for nearly five hours. Squree of Matwoop meekly 
hoped that a Vote would now be taken; Dicky Tempter presen 

himself at footlights with bewitching smile on his lips and elegantly 


Friday.—Rascu broken out again; turns up as usual at critical 


moment. Committee of Supply adjourned at ten minutes to seven ; 


at seven morning sitting must suspended. Report of 
Supply consi tion; only tremulous ten minutes to get 

through it. Rascm resolved, now or never, to finish the 
commenced yesterday. House, after : ‘ 
Seems Kay SuvrtLeworta mn “saying things” about the 
i “He behaved towards me,” said the Major, “in a manner 


Up again, like Jack | 
in motion; not an articulate 
had dexterously put and run through | 


settles down to listen. | 


vidence addressing a black — 


ily 


undeci 
bestowed. On the whole, agreed more 


U. Kar Suvrrieworrn as Providence, than Major Rascu as the | 


ted oth: r thing. 


Business done.—Some Votes in Supply. 
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ENGLAND'S GREATNESS I$ UNPARALLELED IN THE HISTORY OF THE WORLD | | 


What enables us to form a correct estimate of the PRESENT, PAST, and FUTURE? 
EXPERIENCE. Without you are Rudderteas. 
What commands the faith of this life? QGHARACTER and HONESTY of PURPOSE. 


THE FATHER OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


AN INCIDENT IN HIS FIRST CANVASS. 
* Tell im to Chaik his Name on the Counter, and your Father shall ask Ris character.” 





‘If I were asked to account if a sentence for his great popularity, I should say it was his great urbanity, his fidelity to true Liberalism, 


his love of independence 


and his unimpeachable character. 


entered a small shop at S Willenhall that had been left in charge of a young girl. 


Mother, here’s a gentleman as is come for father’s vote for Member of Parliament.’ 
chalk his name on the counter, and your FATHER SHALL ASK HIS CHARACTER.’ 
which, turning to his coffipanions, he s@id, ‘Book that for me; I am as certain of it as if it were already given.’” 


RUSSIA’S ADVANCE TOWARDS INDIA. 
CONVERSATIONS WITH SKOBELEFF. 
“Bokhara is a wrétchéd place to live in.” 


According to his account, the 


Khanate is so [ 


anhealthy that a Russian occupation is only 


possible by the 


AID OF ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


We ought to be friends, .. 


Asiati sP WE OUGHT 
WE STRONGLY WISH IT. 
hostility that provokes 
than anything elsé.”—C. 


Why should gay 
two European Powers rrel 6ver a few 

. © BE FRIENDS. 
Itis England’s 
advance more 
ARVIN, page 88. 


ATRO. —"*Sinée my affival in Brypt, in Au uptiat last 
C: e, on three oecasions, been attacked by = oa 


asion I lay in hospital for six weeks. 
attacks have been completely repulsed in a bert the time yo 


f your valuable 


‘FRUIT SALT,’ to which I owe 


t health, at the very least, if not my life itself. 
t gr stitude for my restoration impels me to add my 
and in so doing I feel that I am but obeying = 


tates ft dut Believe, me, Sir, ully yours, 
At, 19th Tiatsare. Seth May, PP pe 


; 


life C. Exe.” 


Mr. J.C. Eno 

ay ‘FRUIT SALT’ freely in my last severe 

ever, and I have every reason to say I believe it 
J. 


© 


“ 


BOOK IHAT 


“S| 


an iy 


FOR ME. 


During his first canvass (about 60 years ago), Mr. Villiers and two friends 
On learning their business the damsel shouted upstairs, 
To this a voice from above made answer, 


‘Tell ‘im to 


‘Thank you, Ma’am,’ shouted the candidate; after 


Neweoast!e Chrentele. 


FEVERISH GOLDS, CHILLS, FEVERS, 
BLOOD POISONS, THROAT IRRITATION, &c. 
DRAWING AN OVERDRAFT OM THE SANE OF LIFE. 

Late Hours, Fagred, Unnatural Excitement, Breathing 
Impure Air, too Rich Food. Aleoholic Drink, Gouty, Rheu- 
matic, and other Blood Poisons, Fevers, Feverish Colda, 
Influenza, Sleeplessnesa, Biliousness, Sick Headache, Skin 
Eruptions, Pimples on the Face, Want of Appetite, Sour- 
ness of Stomach, &c. 


USE ENO’S “FRUIT SALT.” 


It prevents Diarrheea, and removes it in the early stages 


IT 18 PLEASANT, HEALTH-CIVING, 
REFRESHING, AND ATINC, 
You catinot overstate its great valde th keeping the Hood pure 
and free from diseasx 

IurorTart To auu.-—“I have recently returned from a 
tour through Australia and New Zealand, where I enjoyed 
yerfect health, owing, I believe, to my always having 
‘(NO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in constant use. I wae glad, in 
New Zealand up ort to pay 5+. per bottle to get 
ENO'’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ reference to imitations which 
were offered by Chemists po Storekeepers at lower prices. 
Por sea-sickness ft is invaluable, and in nearly 100,000 miles 
of journeying I have always had it near me, and felt safe 
from fever, yO he &c.—1 am, dear Sir, yours 
faithfully, 8. A. J., Deo. 1, 1802." 


After suffering two and a half years from severe headache and disordered stomach, and after trying pn everything, without any benefit, I was recommended by a friend to try 
No’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ and oefore I had finished one bottie I found it dvuing me a t deal of pot. ahd am restored to my usual health ; and others I know that have tried it have not 
h good health for years.” —Yours most truly, Rovenr Husruneys, Post Office, Ba 


Prepared only at ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’’ WORKS, LONDON, 5.E., = J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 


Benedictine Table 
Liqueur. ae 


BY ALL WINE MERCHANTS, ee 
Waters 


HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, &o. 
Continue to be supplied to 


Benedictine. 
“ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO., LD.,, WHISKIES. Her Majesty the Queen. 


Wien WERC mans, GUILDFORD sTREPT, YoRK ROAD, |} BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF OTH KKH 


MEDICALLY RECOMMENDED 
Ta, LOWER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, 8.W., LAMBETH, 6.2. AND BROWN LANELA 


0 OCA | 222: DEAFNESS sins 


Price List of Choice Wines and Spirits 
ee. 
OLD ! R ISH Permanent, inex ve a painless 


WHISKY oe age 


%;,4 ALED Os. o & @, New 
*D wre Ay svON 
geined for itself a very creditable name. 


Ag is one of the merits of whisky. A BREAKFAST OR SUPPER 


rit so mellow as the Ovoca can be taken e » p e j S 


vedicinally as a digestive aid, fer example, 
CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


without water, a form in which I know 


many people prefer to drink it, in small 
BOILANG WATER OR MILK. 





PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
| russe MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865 


MONOPOLE scotcs KINAHAN’S 
aco tts WHISKY. LL ano GLENISLE | 


GRANT, SOFT, MELLOW.” The Creami of 
— Antuon Mite Hassact, Analyst O18 Irish Whiskies. Scotch hua Gold. 


For INFANTS 

CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, @& 
THE AGED. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 


) MEDAL, PAIS EXHIBITION, iL) 








This Grand 
Uld Whiskey 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


juantities of course.’ 
Vanity Fair, January a 18 
OF ALL WINE MERCHANTS. 
A. MILLAR @ CO., DUBLIN. 














tA ~ | 
50s. the Deseas. 
Cash only 








A single bottle, as a sample, will be sent, post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for ts. ta 


RICHD. MATHEWS & O00. 
2% and 25, HART ST, HLOOMSEUKY, W.¢ 
Bold by ‘sll Lesvine Meacuantes throughout 
Ixovs and the Cocox ims, 


COLT’S NEW 
UNITED STATES | 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER | 


fot House Proteetion, Travetiers, and | 
for Military Purposes, takes Viey + 3° cal. Rapress 


WRIGHT. 9 £8 
and all other 3 eal. Pistol Cartridges | 


PaoMOTES 
, or 8 LICHT DING MACAZINE RIFLES. 


Mt sKin vo A A oa: 
Ce ' Sth 
ot large Game, } 


an 
! a S r f f r 
: : ree one Mw ndpany at; an 
RE in. 
REC ow ‘PERFECTLY PL | are SPHEP 2 y tree 


| 6, cunt Laity Cirees, ‘eaten w. 
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EAS EP a 48 ® 


Micsars amt Bt 2 vo respectfully 
invite oa ape (,e8 —v. “ a4 , off 
yatAtting their Javenile « gee for an 
shite of Private Cot a, oe The 
requirements of Youths and Koys have for ve A 
any years eneaged the « att « ‘ 
Meeers *A i “y - i re 
that thie important department of r 
i «= hee ettained very ler . the 
overs © = faite, OF . , Howtery, w 
0 a fe met end durable qualits r , 
ri m are the origina F 
- material o ” .- - 6 
‘ (Regs . 
7 New Outfitting Catalogue 7 
625 Engravings) 
| and Patterns Free, : 
7 . 
Merchant Tailors and Juvenile * 
Outfitters, r : 
| 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, London, E C. ion 


MARCH 1 WINDS. 


In health the skin has a bloom upon it like the velvety down upon a peach. 
Strong soap washes this all away, and dries and hardens the tissue. If the 
skin is strong, it can stand strong soap; if sensitive, it cannot. 


“VINOLIA” SOAP 


is acknowledged by the Medical Profession in all countries to be the Purest, 
Safest, Best. We supply a list of exhaustive, scientific tests free on application. 


“VINOLIA” SOAP 





























will stand them, or we should not supply the tests. Other soaps will not 
stand them. Therefore 


USE “VINOLIA.” 


It agrees with sensitive skins that cannot stand any other. 


PREMIER, 4d.; FLORAL, 6d.; MEDICAL, 8d.; TOILET (Otto), 10d.; and VESTAL, 2s. 6d. per Tablet. 
“ VINOLIA” CREAM (for Itching, Redness, &c.), Is. 9d. “VINOLIA” POWDER (for the Toilet, Nursery, &e.), Is. 94 


‘BLONDEAU cr CIE., RYLAND ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 
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